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blind the Princess; or rather, that she will throw
herself gladly into the cage. For none are so easily
caught as those who wish to be; and though the
Princess has been adamant to my questions, she
will be soft as a flower to yours.

Then in his impatience the King could hardly
endure the remainder of the day, burning with
desire to put his question to the Princess. But at
last the sun set Then Rasakdsha said: O King,
go you alone to the hall of audience. For my
absence will do you more service to-day than my
presence did before. There are cases, when a friend
shows his friendship rather by his absence than his
presence. Apropos, I will tell you a story: Listen.
But the King said: My friend, this is no time for
stories, even though told by you. And though I
will go alone to-night, without you, yet know, that
should I achieve success by the favour of Saraswatf
and the Lord of obstacles, I shall nevertheless owe
it to you rather than myself. For not only have
you sustained my life daily, during the hours of
separation, but your stories have been as it were
a ladder, by which I have ascended step by step
to the window of my beloved's chamber. And does
not the lowest rung of the ladder contribute equally
with the highest to the attainment of the summit